. 


[UNIVERSAL COQUET: 


: INSCRIBE D 
To a certain LONG L- X in 
DUBLIN. 


* 
nf * 
o 
"s — 
1 ſl 
— 
-- 
— 
* 
2 
. 
tb. 
— 
. —ů — 
* — 4 
. 


DUBLIN: 


Printed by JAMES Hoe Y, in Skinner-Row, 
MpccxLIxX. 


UNIVERSAL COQUET: 


| A e 
F ABL. E, &c. 


Atigued with granting mortal Pray'rs, 
Jove who like other Kings, has Cares, 
'Tis ſaid that cool Retreat he ſoughc, 
Where firſt his mortal Clay was wroughr, 
Where, in a Corner, he eſpied 
A piece of Earth, he neyer tried. 
Not China's pureſt Clay's ſo white 
Nor Orient Gems, appear more bright 
Heaven's Sire who took a ſudden Thought 
To have it whimſically wrought, 
Call'd Hermes with this ſtrict Command, 
% Soon as you've fix'd your Wings and Wand 
& Summon each Goddeſs, ſtraight to come 
« Attend me in the Drawing-Room. 
'The nimble God firſt rook his Warrant, 
Then made a Leg, and flew his Arrant. 
Not half ſo ſwift does Jockey ride 
Tho' Ten to One is on his ſide, A 
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No or * © 1 NE ſo faſt cold ths - 
Who cover'd-Mountains at a Step. 
Not even ſtrided Brooms, could lift 
Wirches o'er Hills, and Dales ſo (wift, 
He firſt addreſs'd the blue- eyed Maid, 
Show'd her the Mandate, ſhe obey'd, 


: *Tis ſaid he found the Paphian Queen 


W here'twas not decent to be ſeen. 
The Siſters ot the forked Hill! 
At fight obey'd the Thund'rers Will. 
Iris — Flora in Diſpute 
Contriving were a Birth-Day Sutt,. 
Pale Hetate with ſome Pains he gor 


Deep in a ſolitary Grot. 


Forming Compounds ot baleſul Juices 


' Deſign'd for various human Uſes. 


Pandora dim with yellow spleen 
Sat brooding o'er her Magazine; 


Choak'd with the Stench he lightly ſtrains - 


His Wings to the Arcadian Plains, 
Knowing where Virtue dwells the place is 
Sureſt to find the beauteous Graces. 
Borne on a green tranſparent Wave 

Jo Ampbitrite his Meflage gave. 
Thence _ d to, Proſerpine' s Abode - 
His Mi ſew'd, and twiſted Rod;. 

In ſhort no 0 Goddeſs ever nam d 
By k Porrs Art or Ovip Fane ds: * 
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But nimble-footed Merc'ry brought 
Quicker than Lightning, or a I hought. 
Each queſtion d him cou'd he invent 
The Cauſe he in ſuch Haſte was ſent, 
Come tell us for we're ſure you know 


Has ought diſturb'd your Miſtreſs Juno, 


When all arriv'd in mighty Pother 

So throng they tumbl'd o'er each other. 

All proper Complements repeated, 

ove bid them welcome and be ſcared | 
Silence proclaim'd (which there was needed,) 
Firſt ſtroak'd his W hiskers, then proceeded, 

“ You know that when I firſt began 

&« To form that Animal call'd Man, 

& I remper'd only ſo much Clay 
cc As juſt to ſerve my firſt Aſdſay, _ 
« Which they ungratefully return'd 
At alt my Benefits they ſpurn'd, 

ce That ſome I cull'd from out the beſt 

e And let Ducalion drench the reſt, 

ce Now theſe degenerate neglect 

« My Law, nor ev'n my felt reſpe& 
Since not my promis'd Hell they fear 

« To plague their Minds V Il form one there 
& And this ſhall be my Inſtrument . 

“ For Man's deſerved Puniſhment, 

& Inmy cool Grot as I was muſin 
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Tired with you know who's abuſing, 


© Sudden an Object glanc'd my Sight 
«© Ot ſomething was exceeding white 
&« As new flak'd Snow, — Muſlin 
% And prov'd a Piece of my beſt Purſlin 


| =_—_ 
PEI 9 « Of 


« 
— . 5 


W 


=: 
& Of this I'll form ſomething uncommon; 
« And yet it muſt be madea Woman, 
« Now all I want is your Aſſiſtance, 
« When J have given it Exiſtence, 
& To Deck her fo as will confound 
« And vex th' aſtoniſh'd World around, 
& Such Attributes as juſt will ſuir, 
& Leſs then a Woman, more than Brute: 
Theſe Things premis'd the God began 
To torm this future Plague of Man, 


From Venus ſelf he took his Mold 


The one where ſhe was caſt being old, 
To Temper then this new found Maſs 
Firſt ſtrew'd the Quinteſſence of Braſs 
Next Vinegar and Gall they ſay 

He chole for Moiſture to the Clay, 
Some Seeds of Honeſty, threw lightly, 


And ſome of Modefty, but ſlightly, 


And right French Brandy I am told 

He took to Lubricate the Mold 

Now hitherto this Work fo neat 

Wanted but Life to be compleat. 

Black Envy and DRETRAcTION came 
From whoſe fell Throats emits a Flame; 
And mingled in a poiſon'd Bowl . 


With this Fove animates the whole. 
Then roſe a form'd Appearance fair 


And fofr as budding Violets are, 

But e'er to Earth ſhe gains Admittance, 

From every Goddeſs got a Pitrance, 

Firſt Juno fir'd with dire Emotion 

Gave [EALOvSY for her Proportion. 
Miner va 
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Minerva who was ask'd her Caſt, 
Bid all give firſt, ſhe'd give the laſt, 
But chaſte Diana cou'd not kee 
Thro' the whole Proceſs from * Sleep, 
And here her Gift was out, of Queſtion 
As CnasriTY is made a Jeſt on. 

tris with all her Tints appear'd 

By all the Female Sex rever'd; 

And Flora gave the pretty Maid 
Garlands to decorate her Head. 

The Graces in, ſome Glances threw 
But very trifling, very few, | 
Fair Ampbitrite gave her PRIDE 


And made her Mutable as Tide, 


Taught her to ſwell with Hopes and Fears, 
Gave her a Sea of briny Tears, 
Hecate does all her Train engage 

To furniſh out her Equipage. 

With prying Zeal all Ills to find, 


Pandora amply ſtores her Mind, 
With Sneers the Mus Es threw their Joke in 


Bid her call Engliſß Songs provoking, 
And when ſhe'd make the Fops admire, 
Be ſure at Opera's expire. 
Fol. Lv to have an Air of France 


Was choſen for her * Complaiſance, 


Plato's fair Queen to grace the Dame 
Gave her a never-dying Flame. 


* Le Complaiſance de Madam. A French Phi a 
humble Companion, er a Toad-eater. afe for 
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Fic1T1NG ſtood this pretty Frame 

But pos'd them all to find a Name, 

They ſearch the Annals of each Goddeſs. 
For fomething that extremely odd is 
Diana waking in a Pet 
Demurely call'd the thing CoqQuer. 
Now all the Work by this I wa 
Minerva thus her Part b 
% When all the Giglers oft de Court 5 

« Have ceas'd with making you their sport; 
« Pleasꝰd with the tinſell'd gaudy Throng 

« Fancy not you'll be always young, 


cc Nor that your Conqueſts make amends, 


ce Told to your unbelicving Friends. 


ec When in Aſſemblies you intrude 


ce Bane to that Creature callꝰd a Prude. 

« Ne'er with that Thought indulge your Pride 
« You'll be a Bane to all beſide, 

e When W1sDom you explore too late 

« Mark the determin'd Wilt of Fate, 

« In dark Oblivion you will Rot 

6 | ts 9 and forgot. 
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